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THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


Every month is a month of prayer to the Christian; but this month 
our workers are praying unitedly for the same things, which means power 
and practical results, if our prayers are the utterance of “the soul’s sincere 
desire.” We must pray intelligently, too. Some one has said, “Pray be- 
fore you study and study before you pray.” We recalled this excellent 
advice as we read the latest India Report. No one can study this in- 
tensely interesting bit of history, lovingly trying to see from the view- 
point of each writer, without knowing better how to pray, as well as feel- 
ing more keenly that he must pray. And in spite of the imperative need 
of more men, women and money, there are more calls from our foreign 
fields for prayer than for anything else. Our fellow-workers there rec- 
ognize the fact that if we were all permeated by the true spirit of prayer, 
all things needful would naturally follow. “He who prays for Missions 
never forgets that the work is God’s, that he is aiding in the Divine En- 
terprise of Missions. Prayer will meet the needs of Mission Boards, 
Missionaries on the field and Mission churches as nothing else can.” 

Next month will be devoted to Home Missions, and our March 
number will have other helps for the study of the subject. If each auxili- 
ary would send fifteen cents to Pres. MacDonald for a year’s subscription 
to Storer Record, they would have many interesting items of news of 
the work there. Mrs. Hattie K. Jordan—whose father was Rev. Eben- 
ezer Knowlton, as many of you know—wrote in a personal letter, after 
her trip to Harper’s Ferry: “If I had the pen of a ready writer, ! would 
make every mother’s daughter of you who have put any money into that 
school feel that it is bearing compound interest, and make every reader of 
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the HELPER feel what a great loss they sustain if they are not having any 
share in such.a-work. I wrote my boys before Thanksgiving that I 
wanted them to join me on that day in prayerful thanks that their grand- 
father was privileged to help start such a blessing as that school is.” 
....Miss Butts wrote on a quaint Japanese card, from the Steam- 
ship “Shinano Maru,” Dec. 9: “Two days more and we expect to be at 
Yokahama. I intend to leave’ the steamer, go to Tokio, Kyoto and one 
or two other places, and rejoin the steamer at Moji—the last Japanese 
port at which it stops—a week later. This steamer goes to Hong Kong, 
where I take another for Calcutta. I am the only lady and only Euro- 
pean, first class passenger. The first officer is English, and he and I 
eat by ourselves at one table. The captain, purser, young doctor and 
the two first class Japanese passengers eat at another table, in English 
style. Ali the other officers “mess” by themselves in Jap. fashion. I am 
feeling well satisfied with myself as a sailor. Have not been reallv sick 
at all, yet at this time of year the Pacific is not very calm and peaceful ; 
rather rough, a land’s man would call it. There are frequent snow 
squalls. The temperature has been from 42 to 24 degrees today. Dec. 
11. Just entering Tokio Bay. Grand Fuji is in sight. No wonder the 
Japanese are proud of it. Kindest regards and good wishes to all. May 
you have a happy, blessed New Year.” ....Please note that all contribu- 
tions for the W. M. S. are now to be sent to our assistant treasurer, Miss 


Edyth R. Porter, 45 Andover, St., Peabody, Mass. Miss Porter is no 
stranger, but one whom we ‘have long known and loved, who has served 
ovr work faithfully and efficiently, as did her parents. Our treasurer, 
Miss DeMeritte, is happily at work with her friend in a Neighborhood 
House in Newark, N. J. We have asked her to tell the HELPER about it. 
....A very interesting report is received of the Seventeenth Annual Ex- 
ecutive session of the National Council of Women (in Union City, In- 
diana, Nov. 15-21, ’08), by the secretary, Mrs. Lillian M. Hollister, who 
declares it to be one of the most successful sessions ever held. Impor- 
tant resolutions were adopted and many significant addresses were given. 
The several clergymen of the city took active part in the meetings.... 
Mrs. Andrews, our General Subscription Agent, wrote recently, “How 
our women do love the HELPER.” It is because of your love and loyalty 
that our magazine is able to do the very important work for which it 
was designed....A Hillsdale, Mich., friend wrote in Jan., “We have 
just had an excellent Quarterly Meeting. All the sessions were so help- 
fil. Saturday evening Mr. and Mrs. Phelps spoke of their work in 
Japan in a most interesting way. Sunday, Dr. Kennan outdid himself in 
telling of the work in India.” 
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CALL TO PRAYER 


* OT in books and not in teachers can our 

God be found. They may be helpful, but 
they are so only as they direct us to the place 
where we nav know God for ourselves.’’ 

At the beginning of this new year shall we 
not enter into the closet of prayer and feel con- 
scious that we know God? Let us thank him 
for the past year. Let us give thanks 


‘*For a// that God in mercy sends: 

For health and children, home and friends, 
For comfort in the time of need, 

For every kindly word and deed, 

For happy thoughts and holy talk, 

For guidance in our daily walk— 

For everything give thanks!”’ 

Thankful for mercies past and present, can 
we not trust Him for the future? 

Let us ask his blessing upon our foreign 
mission field. Let us pray that the pleadings 
of our missionaries for more workers may not be 
in vain. 

Pray that the home field may be cared for 
and abundantly blessed, and that the interests 
of our beloved denomination may be precious in 
the sight of God. 

Mary A. Davis, Pres. 


ALICE M. METCALF, Rec. Sec’y. 
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KEEP IN FELLOWSHIP WITH JESUS 


BY ERNEST G. WELLESLEY WESLEY 
Keep in fellowship with Jesus: 
Walking ever in the Light; 
Trust His Word, which faileth never, 
Bright the morn or dark the night. 


Keep in fellowship with Jesus: Keep in fellowship with Jesus: 
Let Him all thy footsteps guide. Life abundant doth He give; 

Closer, daily, draw thou to Him; Sweeter, stronger, grows His friendship: 
Safe thou art while near His side. Ever in His love depths live. 

Keep in fellowship with Jesus: Keep in fellowship with Jesus: 
Hide thou in His holy will. Find in Him all needs supplied; 

He will keep thy feet from stumbling; Trust and lean thou ever on Him, 
Whether on the plain or hill. Glory in the Crucified. 


CHORUS—Keep in fellowship with Jesus: 
Turn not from His paths aside. 
Keep in fellowship with Jesus: 
Ever in His love abide. 


Providence, R. I. 





<> 
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EXPERIENCES IN CITY MISSION WORK 
BY SADIE B. GOWEN. 

Some schools that train young people for Christian work do it by 
pouring into the mind large quantities of material and methods which 
are to be worked out successfully or otherwise at some future time. This 
is not the method used by the Moody Bible Institute of Chicago, some- 
times called the West Point of Christian work, but instead it trains its 
soldiers for service by serving. 

A hundred or more girls gather in the parlors of the woman's de- 
partment for our noonday verse before entering upon whatever duties 
may be ours for the afternoon. Miss Cary, our superintendent, gives the 
verse. Today it is Jno. 1;6. There was a man sent from God. We all 
repeat the verse. Then follows a few words about John’s mission simply 
to bear witness of the light to the multitude, concluding with such words 
as these, “And girls you are sent of God this afternoon just as truly as 
was John to bear witness of the same light to all kinds of people.” We all 
kneel and she leads us in definite, earnest prayer that we may be true 
witnesses. Then we scatter, some to their rooms for study, others to va- 
rious places in that great city to be merely witnesses for Jesus among 
the great mass in darkness waiting for the light. 
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I am to give some personal experiences.’ Those of another might be 
more interesting, more varied or freighted with larger results, but I give 
these because they were and still are a part.of my life. 

Tuesday is especially calling day for the students. According to a 
plan established by Mr. Moody each woman is assigned some street 
which is to be her “parish.” Mine is Ontario. Turning a corner past a 
saloon (you can scarcely turn a.corner where there is not one) stands a 
rickety old tenement into which eight Italian families are huddled to- 
gether. Filthiness that I have never seen exceeded seems to increase as 
I go from door to door. Children distinguished by the type of “Sunny 
Italy” swarm the place. Five families understand English only a little, 
but everywhere I am welcome and leave Italian tracts. In one place I 
have prayer with a very young Italian mother who searches around until 
she finds a Pible given her when a child in some mission Sunday school. 
Past associations are awakened and I have one open door for a weekly 
visit with the precious Word. At the last door, the mother tells me she 
is an actress in a Sunday show, but promises to let her boys go to Sun- 
day school, providing some one comes after them. So, every Sunday it 
becomes my privilege to get them ready and ‘take them to 4 class in 
Moody church where I see a gentle, dainty teacher place her arms around 
the youngsters and tell them for the first time of the Saviour’s love. 

Down the street some stairs lead directly from the sidewalk to a 
covered passage between two houses. Several times I passed by, but 
one day, venturing, I found at the end of the passage a very muddy yard 
in which five children, from three to twelve years, as dirty as Chicago 
dirt can make them, were playing. At the door a thin-faced little woman 
with a baby, pinched and blue, greeted me and I walked into a room 
little less muddy than the yard. It was the old story of a drunken hus- 
band and father spending in riotous living the substance that should have 
given life to his offspring. The case was reported to the Bureau of 
Charities; some clothing sent, and the following week a ray of hope 
seemed to have pierced through. Then the story of the Saviour’s love was 
told, a prayer offered, and a soul, discouraged and disheartened, looked 
up again. While having prayer, during the third visit, the children came 
in and silently knelt. The leaven had begun to work, and later the hus- 
band, too, professed conversion. 

One day I discovered a woman living with her son, a lad of sixteen, 
over an old building in which coal was stored. She had once had a good 
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home and husband, but after his death a second marriage proved very 
unhappy. She was discouraged, disheartened, and dying with consump- 
tion. Frequent visits were made, sometimes with a nurse, and some lit- 
tle comforts provided: We often talked of heaven and always had prayer. 
Then came a day when the tired heart sought for the living Saviour and 
a soul was born into the kingdom. There’s joy in heaven among the an- 
gels over such repentence, but I wish every Christian knew the jov of 
leading souls like this to a knowledge of the Master. The last Christ- 
mas was such a happy one. She knew it was the last and was glad. The 
little rooms were made fresh and decorated with bits of holly The 
chicken was roasted, the little table spread and a few gifts left as a re- 
minder of the great Gift to the world. About New Year’s day she re- 
ceived baptism from the Moody church and the following May went tri- 
umphantly home. 

While calling in a Jewish section of the city one day, I was greeted 
by a gentleman to whom I made known the purpose of my call. He was 
interested and invited me to enter, saying he had a school inside. Sev- 
eral boys under twelve years were seated at desks, pouring over the 
Penteteuch in Hebrew. It seemed like slipping backward from the pres- 
ent into the past and losing oneself in the regions of antiquity. The 
leader brought some books, Peloubet’s Notes, a commentary or two and 
a New Testament, saying, “I like the work you Christians are doing; I 
study your Bible, but I hate your Christ.” Then he pointed to the diffi- 
culty of the Virgin Birth, saying if you give me chance I can destroy 
your faith, too. Dr. James Orr was then giving his lectures on that sub- 
ject at Moody church. A syllabus of the lectures was given him and an 
invitation to attend. Once again in God’s pure air, I could but think it 
was still true that “He came unto his own and his own received him not.” 

Perhaps no phase of city mission work is harder or brings larger or 
more blessed results than house to house visitation. There one gets to 
know the home surroundings and influences and is far better able to meet 
the difficulties and needs than in any other place. 

Chicago, with its population of over 2,000,000, nine-tenths of which 
is foreign, gives opportunity for foreign mission work at home. In our 
work we come in touch more or less with all races. I think the most in- 
teresting incident that came to me was while teaching in a Chinese mis- 
sion. My pupil had a fine intellect, was very eager to learn, but some- 
times I felt that spiritual truths never really gripped his life. One night 
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after being seated for his lesson, he said, “No, can’t study tonight, too 
much sorrow.” “Why, what is the matter?” “Letter from home this 
week, my mother died, my mother didn’t know Jesus, no one ever told 
her.” For four weeks, when time came for the lesson, he repeated the 
same sad story. A pathetic appeal for foreign missions. 

Another of our boys went home to China after accepting Christ in 
the mission and wrote back at once asking if thirty dollars could be 
raised to send a Bible woman to tell his wife and mother about Jesus. 
The incident was related during the following week and before another 
Sabbath the money was on its way to China. These young men greatly 
appreciate the instruction thev get and show their appreciation in many 
ways. One, a laundryman, came regularly a distance of thirty miles for 
the Sunday evening lesson. 

A rickety old mission familiarly known as “96,” was a place dear to 
the hearts of many. With two or three others I was sent there to organ- 
ize a sewing school. First we dusted and arranged the room, then went 
out into the streets and invited the children to come. It was not hard to 
find them, nor difficult to persuade them to come. After attending once 
they were usually on hand. Our program was to have a few songs, a 
brief prayer, a Bible story, then each teacher took her group and taught 
them to sew. After sewing, another song, a little march, and good-byes. 
Three boys watching from outside, one day, were attracted to enter. I 


told them about our meeting and sewing school. One said, “We'd like ter 
come,” but in a disgusted tone, “we don’t want ter sew.” I told them to 
come the following week and I would have something for them to do. 
Those three not only came but brought fifteen with them, lads of all na- 
tions from five to twelve years old. They took the place by storm! My 
provision for three was quite inadequate for fifteen and a boy must do 
something. Consequently there were boys under the table, on top and all 
around it. Tin can covers dropped from my hat, adding much to the 
hilarity. When they could no donger be endured, I asked them to go. 
They didn’t want to. Finally all but three or four were marshalled out 
by the coat collar, but cordially invited to return the following week. 
When the day arrived I was equipped with smooth boards from the In- 
stitute kindling wood, borrowed jack knives and many misgivings. Go- 
ing early I greeted each one as he came in and showed him to a place 
at the table where knife and wood were placed for him. We talked 
about beavers and how they work, finally deciding to call ourselves the 
Beaver Club. The victory was won; they had something to do, and 
while we worked together they made picture frames, wooden knives, and 
several made sets of jack straws and learned to play the game. The 
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order of our program had to be reversed, having work first, but the 
boys always stayed for the Bible lesson and rarely ever required a word 
of reproof. When the mission building was sold, Dr. Dixon invited the 
whittling boys to Moody church. The strange environment and the sum- 
mer vacation scattered our forces and only in the harvest home shall we 
know whether the seed sown is bringing forth fruit. 

For six months I had work every Sunday in the boys’ department 
of the county jail. Five women were sent to conduct evangelistic ser- 
vices and there were often true conversions. 

For some time I was sent to the Foundlings’ Home, to conduct an 
evening service with the unfortunate girls there. We were often sent 
to different missions in the city for Sunday school classes and personal 
work. 

Those dear days! I ask no greater joy than just to carry the blessed 
message somewhere, anywhere! 

Folt’s Institute, Herkimer, N. Y. 


ia~< 
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THE OTHER SIDE OF THE WORLD 













A dear little girl with a curly head 
Was tired of play and ready for bed; 
But before she could nestle down to rest, 
She wanted to see the sun set in the 
west. 


‘‘O mamma, the sun is all gone!’’ said 
she; 

‘It’s been shining all day for you and 
for me. 

And now does it shine on the other side? 

Does it go to Japan when it seems to 
hide? 


‘*When it shines, do the children there 
feel glad? 

Do they know it’s the very same sun I 
had? 

I’ve wished and I’ve wished I could look 
and see 

If the girls over there are just like me. 


‘*Are China and Africa where it goes? 

Then it shines upon heathen girls I 
s’pose, 

Why are they heathen? and why do you 
say 








I must give my pennies? And why must 
I pray?’’ 


**My dear little girl,’’ the mother re- 
plied, 

‘*The children who live on the other 
side 

Have the same bright sun that we have 
had, 

And when they see it they laugh and 
are glad. 


‘And in many ways they are much like 
you; 

But I’ll tell you this, because it is true: 

While the children there have the same 
bright sun, 

And watch it go down when the day is 
done, 


‘*They have not the Light that comes 
from heaven— 

The Light to God’s own followers 
given— 

And that is the reason you give and 
pray 

For the girls and the boys so far away.’’ 


—L. A. S. in “Tidings.” 
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DEAR CRADLE ROLL WoRKERS:—lIn these early days of the New 
Year I wonder if we have stopped to think that half a year has gone by 
since we met in the Annual Meeting at Ocean Park. Then we were full 
of good resolutions and high ideals for better work next year, but the 
days and weeks have slipped away, crowded full of cares and duties for 
most of us. In the busy days have we found time to attend to the King’s 
business,—have we thought of, and planned for our Cradle Roll Work? 
Have we called on every new baby, enlisted the mother’s sympathy and 
enrolled the little stranger as a Little Light Bearer? It is easy to interest 
mothers in the work for some of the needy little ones of earth when they 
are full of their own new-found happiness, and er by a little attention 
to keep them interested. hi 

Oh, that the pen of your Secretary might be inspired that some- 
thing in this letter should touch the heart of every Superintendent and 
arouse new enthusiasm and a greater determination to try earnestly for 
the enrollment of every child under six years of age in the whole parish! 
Think what this would mean in increased membership and larger offer- 
ings? While these are not our chief aim or object, yet ’twere worth our 
while even for this, since in these young givers we are training our mis- 
sionaries and their supporters-at-home for the next generation. Then 
in so many of our churches we have no Cradle Roll. Reader, if your 
church is one of these, will you not personally assume the responsibility 
and privilege of organizing a Cradle Roll at once? It is true that in 
these days we have too many organizations, but this one never overlaps 
any other, and does not require as much time, and the work is always 
so satisfying. Don’t wait until summer; enroll the children zow, then 
be ready to hold a delightful rally in June. 

Experience has taught us that June, beautiful June, is the best 
month for Cradle Roll rallies, since then we may be more sure that 
Mother Nature will smile on our efforts, and our Little Light Bearers 
can not yet brave the elements in a cold, stormy day. Another reason 
why it seems best to hold rallies at that time: it enables your Secretary 
to prepare a much more satisfactory report for the Annual Meeting. 
Most of the Superintendents have been very prompt in sending reports 
of rallies, and your Secretary would like to thank you, each one person- 
ally, for this thoughtfulness. Let us not forget ‘‘we are laborers to- 
gether with Him,’’ and strive to help each other in every possible way. 
Just here a word to the mothers; some Superintendents have said’ 
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that while it was easy to persuade mothers to enroll their children, it 
was often difficult to collect the annual dues. Let us remember that 
‘“‘any child from one day to six years may be enrolled as a member by 
the payment of fifteen cents; while it is expected that at least this amount 
(and as much more as possible) be given as Thank Offering through the 
mite box each succeeding year.’’ 

Praying that God’s richest blessings may be with you all the year, 
and that each of us may strive to make our work more and more worthy 
of His children. 


Your C. R. Secretary, 


LAURA E. HARTLEY. 


ROCHESTER, N. H.:—A Reinforcement Day was held Nov. 17, 
1908, in the True Memorial F. B. Church. Twenty-four ladies and 
thirty-one children were present. The youngest was Cecil S. Allen— 
four months. 

The exercises were opend with prayer by the pastor, Rev. W. A. 
Paige. The children showed love and interest by the eagerness in which 
they did their part to entertain their guests. A reading by one of the 
W. M. Auxiliary ladies, Mrs. Pinkham, on baby life in India, an appro- 
priate solo by the pastor, and an explanation of the C. R. work, by the 
New Durham G. M. C. Roll Superintendent, concluded the exercises. 
Light refreshments were served to all. And by the infantile exclama- 
tions, and the pleasure depicted on all faces, it is hoped that new enthu- 
siasm was created, and a greater work may be accomplished for the little 
ones in our dark lands. Mite box openings amounted to $1.12. 
(Mrs.) T. M. Boyce, Supé. 


LISBON FALLS, ME.:—Held a C.,R. rally Nov. 19, 1908; being an 
unpleasant day but few came, all of these united in declaring the after- 
noon a delightful one. Offering $2.60. 

(Mrs.) MABEL SCHULTz, Supt. 


STEEP FALLS, ME. :—The ladies of the W. M. S. gave a reception 
to the Little Light Bearers in the new vestry, Nov. 7. There were 
eleven children and eighteen ladies present. Offering for the year $4.25. 
(Mrs.) STELLA M. Strout, Supé. 
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May the benediction of Jesus rest upon the little children today as 
in that long ago. Childhood increases our joys, appeals to the heart’s 
tenderness. Save the children for Jesus Christ and the hopes of the 
church and nation are secure.—Henry Forsythe Milligan, D.D. 


And the King shall answer and say unto them, Verily I say unto 
you, Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of these my 
brethren, ye have done it unto me. 


<> 
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CoRRECTION—The second word, next the last line of Mrs. Stiles’ 
poem, ““The Pilgrim Road,’’ in January HELPER, should be ‘“‘tend.’’ 
Please correct. 





GALA DAY IN CONSTANTINOPLE 
We are very glad to be allowed to use the following extracts from 
a personal letter from Miss Caroline Chase, daughter of President Chase 
of Bates College, who is now secretary in the American College for Girls 
in Constantinople. She gives a charming glimpse of the celebration in 


honor of the new Constitution, for oppressed and “oppressive Turkey,” 
which has already wrought remarkable changes that must affect all Mo- 
hammedan lands.—Editor. 


December 23, 1908. 

I went to the procession Thursday. There were six of us women 
together. We went in a double caique and landed on the Stamboul side, 
where we waited a few minutes, and it was so interesting. The row 
down the Bosphorus was beautiful. All the ships were decked out with 
many flags in honor of the Constitution, and all the Bosphorus steamers 
were gaily arrayed. Our little stationnaire was ornamented with all its 
signals, and a big American flag floated from the top of one mast and 
the Turkish flag from the other. The Austrian ships were also deco- 
rated in honor of the day. 

We waited on the wharf a few minutes, and then the young Tur- 
kish gentleman, Ferdi Bey, who was to conduct us, met us and present- 
ed us each with a badge of red and white ribbon, the colors of the new 
regime. He wanted us to take carriages, but we did not wish to. The 
streets were filled with so many interesting people, all so happy and ex- 
cited, and all the houses and stores were gay with Turkish flags, green 
or red. We were taken past the Sublime Porte, up to the offices of the 
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Tanin, which has been the paper of the Committee of Union and Prog- 
ress who have decided all questions till the opening of Parliament. There 
were several people in the rooms, Admiral Chester, Mrs. Eyres, wife of 
the English Consul-General, and many people whom I did not know. 

But we found out that the procession was not to pass this place and 
so we went out in the streets again, up to the tomb of one of the Sultans. 
The crowd was so dense it was very difficult to get through it. When 
nearly arrived at our destination. we heard a weird kind of wailing mu- 
sic and were pushed forward until we were in the front rank of specta- 
tors of a very curious performance. There had been a little circle 
cleared, and sitting on the ground, puffing out their cheeks very much 
and blowing faithfully, sat three rather queer looking men making this. 
doleful music. from reed pipes, while in the center was a tall negro ex- 
ecuting a most fantastic sword dance. When he would run around the 
circle, I was startled, for it was rather disagreeable to have him rushing 
about brandishing two swords so near one! After watching the negro 
finish his sword dance, we made our way a little farther to the turbeh 
and stood there to wait for the procession. Miss D— had a camera and 
wanted to get some pictures, so our escort very kindly lifted us up on 
the tomb itself, where some Turkish officers and other men were al- 
ready standing. Soldiers guarded the streets on both sides, and oppo- 
site us there was a band and a whole troop of mounted soldiers. 

After waiting some time, the delegates began to drive by, two in a 
carriage. It was said that there were a thousand carriages, and as they 
drove very slowly, you can imagine how long it took. Some of the dele- 
gates were popular and were greeted with cheers and clapping of hands 
by the people. Among them were a few Arabs wearing the long head- 
dress peculiar to them. The Sheik-ul-Islam, the head of the Moham- 
medan church, drove by and I caught quite a good glimpse of him. He 
is a venerable man with a long white beard, and is influential for the 
good of the new regime. The different ambassadors also drove by, all 
save ours wearing long plumed hats. Each had his resplendent Croat on 
the box, and his senior dragoman on the seat beside him. After this 
there was a long wait of half an hour or more. We were in great doubt 
as to what the Sultan would do, whether he would drive through the 
streets or go in the launch as usual. 

While we were waiting for whatever might happen next, we had 
some lunch, preserved figs, walnuts and bread and butter, as we stood 
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May the benediction of Jesus rest upon the little children today as 
in that long ago. Childhood increases our joys, appeals to the heart’s 
tenderness. Save the children for Jesus Christ and the hopes of the 
church and nation are secure.—Henry Forsythe Milligan, D.D. 


And the King shall answer and say unto them, Verily I say unto 
you, Inasmuch as ye have done it unto one of the least of these my 
brethren, ye have done it unto me. 
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rated in honor of the day. 

We waited on the wharf a few minutes, and then the young Tur- 
kish gentleman, Ferdi Bey, who was to conduct us, met us and present- 
ed us each with a badge of red and white ribbon, the colors of the new 
regime. He wanted us to take carriages, but we did not wish to. The 
streets were filled with so many interesting people, all so happy and ex- 
cited, and all the houses and stores were gay with Turkish flags. green 
or red. We were taken past the Sublime Porte, up to the offices of the 
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Tanin, which has been the paper of the Committee of Union and Prog- 
ress who have decided all questions till the opening of Parliament. There 
were several people in the rooms, Admiral Chester, Mrs. Eyres, wife of 
the English Consul-General, and many people whom I did not know. 

But we found out that the procession was not to pass this place and 
so we went out in the streets again, up to the tomb of one of the Sultans. 
The crowd was so dense it was very difficult to get through it. When 
nearly arrived at our destination. we heard a weird kind of wailing mu- 
sic and were pushed forward until we were in the front rank of specta- 
tors of a very curious performance. There had been a little circle 
cleared, and sitting on the ground, puffing out their cheeks very much 
and blowing faithfully, sat three rather queer looking men making this. 
doleful music. from reed pipes, while in the center was a tall negro ex- 
ecuting a most fantastic sword dance. When he would run around the 
circle, I was startled, for it was rather disagreeable to have him rushing 
about brandishing two swords so near one! After watching the negro 
finish his sword dance, we made our way a little farther to the turbeh 
and stood there to wait for the procession. Miss D— had a camera and 
wanted to get some pictures, so our escort very kindly lifted us up on 
the tomb itself, where some Turkish officers and other men were al- 
ready standing. Soldiers guarded the streets on both sides, and oppo- 
site us there was a band and a whole troop of mounted soldiers. 

After waiting some time, the delegates began to drive by, two in a 
carriage. It was said that there were a thousand carriages, and as they 
drove very slowly, you can imagine how long it took. Some of the dele- 
gates were popular and were greeted with cheers and clapping of hands 
by the people. Among them were a few Arabs wearing the long head- 
dress peculiar to them. The Sheik-ul-Islam, the head of the Moham- 
medan church, drove by and I caught quite a good glimpse of him. He 
is a venerable man with a long white beard, and is influential for the 
good of the new regime. The different ambassadors also drove by, all 
save ours wearing long plumed hats. Each had his resplendent Croat on 
the box, and his senior dragoman on the seat beside him. After this 
there was a long wait of half an hour or more. We were in great doubt 
as to what the Sultan would do, whether he would drive through the 
streets or go in the launch as usual. 

While we were waiting for whatever might happen next, we had 
some lunch, preserved figs, walnuts and bread and butter, as we stood 
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there. The poor soldiers had a very hard time clearing the streets. As 
soon as they had a space nicely cleared, the people would fill it-right in 
again. Finally the mounted soldiers helped, and by charging up. and 
down the street at full speed, got the crowd scared off the road. They 
did this for nearly half an hour, then it was quite still. Then we heard 
a rush of sound, and the Sultan’s cortege came galloping along. Such 
beautiful horses and such magnificent caparisons as his troops had! 
Then came the light brown carriage, drawn by six or eight beautiful 
mouse colored horses, with the Grand Vizier, the heir apparent and the 
Sultan within. I saw the Grand Vizier and the heir, but not the Sultan, 
who modestly kept himself.in the background. It was very quickly over, 
for he went by with a rush. I suppose he was mortally scared. In Pera, 
they said that he bowed to the people as he came down the Grande Rue, 
but he did not when I saw him in Stamboul. He had not been down the 
Grande Rue for fifteen years. 

After the procession was finished, we made our way through the 
crowd back to the Tanin office, having to pass by the soldiers Jined up on 
either side of the street. We went on the roof and got a superb view of 
the harbor and the city in general It seemed very strange to see many 
people sitting and standing on the dome of Saint Sofia, right at the very 
top. St. Sophia is near the Parliament House. In some of the gal- 
leries of the minarets, I saw soldiers standing, presumably to watch the 
procession. After the Sultan’s speech from the throne (read’ by his sec- 
retary) a salute of 101 guns was fired from the harbor, and each sta- 
tionnaire fired a salute in honor of the great event. Anxious to see ev- 
ervthing, we then went toward the House of Parliament, although the 
streets were very crowded. We had added two more Turkish gentlemen 
to our escort, one a lawyer, the other a member of the staff of the Tanin. 
When we got very near the Parliament House, Miss D’s name was called 
from the top of a high building, and on looking up, she recognized some 
Turkish ladies who were friends of hers. They invited us up and we 
went, leaving the gentlemen, perforce, behind. From that building we 
could see the great body of soldiers waiting outside the Parliament 
House until the exercises should be through, and even as we watched, 
the Sultan drove forth and bowed to the crowd. It was a wonderful 
sight to see all those people who had never known freedom and liberty, 
gathered there to celebrate the greatest day in their lives. 

The Turkish ladies were very nice, and some very pretty. They all 
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wore their chashafs. They did not want us to leave, but we finally did. 
Then we met the gentlemen and went back the way we had come, to- 
ward the bridge. One of the gentlemen treated us all to Persian tea, 
nice little cakes and crystalized fruits in a real Turkish shop. Thev had 
only three tea glasses, so half of the ladies had to wait while the other 
half enjoyed their tea. Then we started again toward the bridge, pass- 
ing many troops, both those of Constantinople and those from Salonica. 
I forgot to tell you that the Sultanas had a lovely time riding in the pro- 
cession. They filled many carriages, each carriage protected by negroes. 
Some of their veils were not very thick and some of them looked very 
pretty. I am sure they must have enjoyed themselves much. 

When we got to Scutari, the young men left us to go to their homes, 
and Miss D— politely invited them to come up to the College that even- 
ing to see the fireworks and decorations. They had given us a beauti- 
ful and interesting day and were as polite and thoughtful as people- 
could possibly be. ‘Two of them spoke English. 

I fear I have wearied you with this long description, but probably 
nothing else so interesting will happen, and I want you to know about it. 

sini 

RECEIVED: “Internationalism.” by Dr. Wilbur F. Crafts, 12 mo.‘ 
cloth, 96 pages, 40 cents; paper, 25 cents. The International Reform Bu- 
reau, 206 Penn. Ave., S. E., Washington, D. C. In a very concise but 
comprehensive outline this book brings together the scattered facts about 


the increasing co-operation of nations. It is prepared for use as a school 
text book, and includes many subiects for debate. 


PAMPHLETS:“ Forward Movements in Africa” and “Four Years in 
Liberia,” 5 cents each. Send to 150 Fifth Ave., New York. Report of 
a Year’s Work of the Young People’s Missionary Movement of the 
United States and Canada. Report of The Seventeenth Annual Fxecu- 
tive of the National Council of Women by Mrs. Lillian M. Hollister, 
Cor. Sec’y. 
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Little things! Little things! but they make life worth while, cause 
desert places to rejoice, make darkest hours bearable. A wayside smile, 
like a wayside flower, often goes home with the finder to cheer by its 
presence an otherwise dreary abode. The smile never intended for us 
has often found us out when reflected from the face of another, and has 
lighted our night as the moon’s radiance floods wilderness and city 
street.— Union Signal. 
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Area: about 12,000 square miles. 
Population: nearly 4,000,000. 


Krom the Field 


**What are churches for but to make miss- 
ionaries? 
What js educotion for but to train them? 
CUTTAC K What is commerce for but to carry them? 
What is life itself for but to fulfill the pur- 
Cuttack pose of foreign missions,—enthroning Jesus 
AG $\7 Christ in the hearts of men?” 




















AN ADVENTUROUS TRIP 
LETTER FROM MISS COOMBS. 


Dahijuri, Dec. 8, ’08.—I have started for Quarterly Meeting which 
is to be held at Tapaban (“a” as in ball). 

This is a new Christian village planted in the midst of the jungle, 
four years ago, by Dr. Kennan, or at least he furnished the land as a 
place for the overflow of Bhimpore, and now several Christian families 
have moved there and a little church has been established, and at the 
last session of the Q. M. in September they sent a most cordial invita- 
tion for the next meeting to be with them. 

I have started a few days ahead of time in order to visit the Chris- 
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tian families at Palasbani, on the way, and to .see some of the work un- 
der our supervision. It means considerable planning to start on a trip 
like this, which is to last ten or twelve days,—clothes, wraps, bedding, 
food, dishes, tracts and papers for distribution along the way, beside 
provision for the bullocks, their food and the paraphernalia for feeding 
them, and the man who drives must have his cooking-pot and bag of 
rice ; and this time I have taken an extra man, as we are traveling an en- 
tirely unknown way from here, which leads through jungle where one 
man would not care to be alone, to say nothing of the Missi Baba who 
would prefer to have an extra hand in case of need. 

We got away about half-past one, yesterday, and passed through 
Bhangamora, eight miles from Midnapore (where a few Christians live) 
about sundown, and stopped for a few words with them. They are ex- 
ceedingly poor and the past year has been very hard for them. We plod- 
ded on at the two-mile-an-hour rate in the moonlight—beautiful moon- 
light !—and reached a village where we have a school, seventeen miles 
from Midnapore, about nine o’clock. We had our lunch and I made up 
my bed in the garrie and the men slept in the schoolhouse. The morning 
sounds were “homey.” The chirps and twitter of the birds, the barking 
of dogs, the crowing of roosters, might all have been at West Bowdoin, 
Maine; but the thump, thump of the dhenki, long before light, was a 
sound become familiar only through long residence in the midst of a 
people whose women rise ‘‘while it is yet night” to beat off the husk of 
the rice in their primitive mortar and pestle. The mortar is a hole in 
the ground, and the pestle an iron-bound piece of hard wood attached to 
a long, heavy, horizontal handle, worked by the foot. The children came 
shivering to school before the sun was fairly up, and I examined them 
in the catechism taught in all schools under our care. Many of the vil- 
lage men gathered around, giving a good opportunity to press home the 
truths taught the children and to enlarge somewhat for the benefit of the 
older ones. I gave out tracts and religious papers, and after a cup of 
tea (which my extra man had prepared on the oil stove) we hurried off, 
for this village is on the bank of a river the approach to which, and also 
the road on this side of which, is simply a long stretch of deep sand 
through which our bullocks could barely pull the loaded garrie. and it 
took a full hour to reach the solid road on this side. We reached Palas- 
bani, twenty-one miles from Midnapore, about noon and I made a call 
at the two houses there, simply to say I was coming later, and then came 
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on a mile farther to this place where there is a good bungalo for the use 
of travelers. Government officials occupy these bungalows free of charge, 
and others by paying a small daily rent. 

Dec. 18th, Thursday Morning.—Stranded in the rice fields. 

I'll go back to Dahijuri and bring my story up to here. I went in 
the afternoon to visit some pupils taught by one of the Christian women 
from Palasbani and found some of them had made good advancement, 
while others were disappointingly dull. We call these zenana pupils be- 
cause they are taught in their homes, but they are not kept shut up as 
real zenana women are. In the evening I went down to Palasbani and 
had a prayer meeting with the six or seven Christians there and made 
them glad by giving them all something for Christmas, and then back 
to Dahijuri, starting on the next morning with a man from Palasbani 
to show us the way. About ten miles on our way we found Mr. Mur- 
phy’s cart and men, from Bhimpore, with tent and food, etc., on their 
way to Q. M., though Mr. Murphy himself is coming later on his bi- 
cvcle. They had stopped by the way to cook their rice, but we pushed 
on, three miles farther, to a bungalow where we rested and had our 
breakfast about half-past one. Shortly after, the Bhimpore cart came 
up and we went on together to Chunisole where there is a Christian fam- 
ilv, and there we spent the night. I in my garrie and the men in Mr. 
Murphy’s tent. Here we found a band of our itinerating preachers who 
had pitched their tent here and plan to go on to Q. M.. In all the vil- 
lages, and in many places in the open field, we see stacks of unthreshed 
rice just having been cut, or other being cut and it does one’s heart good 
to see this abundant harvest after the famine just past, but we hada 
fright during the night! There were stacks of threshed and unthreshed 
rice filling the dooryard of the Christian brother at whose house we were 
stopping, and about midnight I was awakened by a commotion and ex- 
clamations of “fire, fire!” I jumped out of the garrie, pulling a quilt 
along with me, thinking perhaps I could do something to help smother 
it, and found a lot of loose straw blazing high, and spreading, but our 
men from the Bhimpore tent were stamping it out and pulling it away 
from the stacks and the danger was soon past. During the day they had 
lighted some loose straw to make a fire to warm themselves and, after- 
ward, thinking it was all out, had left it, but it smouldered and when a 
breeze came up in the night it was fanned into a flame and the whole 
year’s grain would have gone if the men had not been close by in the tent 
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and. heard it in time to stop it. We left there this morning about four 
o’clock—the Bhimpore garrie and men along with us, and it was fortu- 
nate for us that they were, for in fording a creek with steep banks, our 
bullocks refused to pull and I don’t know what we should have done if 
our companions had not grasped the wheels and fairly pushed the bul- 
locks up the bank. We had to leave the traveled road ‘and start off across 
the fields, not far from Chunisole, and that means rough traveling, for 
there are ridges of earth thrown up around plats of the field to hold the 
water during the rainy season, and we could not cross them at all if 
these ridges had not been cut to allow the garries to take home the ri- 
pened grain, so we follow these paths, which means much winding of 
the way and rough jolts as we cross the ridges. Just as we had crossed 
one of these we heard a crunch and a thud, and looking back saw the 
Bhimpore garrie’s axle broken and one wheel lying on the ground! That 
was just about sunrise, and now it is half past nine and we are likely to 
be here sometime yet for the men had to go back to villages and hunt for 
a stick of which to make a new axle, then in another direction to find 
tools with which to fashion it, and then the making of it, which is now 
nearly accomplished. Meanwhile, the two boys from Bhimpore Orphan- 
age, who are along with us, have improved the time in cooking rice for 
the whole party, so it is quite a picnic, after all! Their cooking is prim- 
itive—just some lumps of earth put together make a cooking place, their 
cooking pot is along with them, water obtained from a tank, fortunately 
nearby and cleaner than the average, the broken axle furnishes their 
wood, leaves for plates, and there they are, all fitted out. 

It is not our garrie that has broken, but we shall doubtless need their 
help at the big river still to cross, so we remain with them, for who knows 
what accidents may be ahead of us. 

Tapaban, Dec. 11, Friday Noon.—Here we are, safe, but through 
various experiences. We found we had started on the wrong road and 
the axle had broken in just the right place to turn us off on the right 
road and a much smoother one, though it took us wandering here and 
there to different villages; but one would prefer a longer route to one 
jolting and bumping over ridges, even though it were shorter. We 
found the approach to the river down a steep bank; but, unfastening the 
bullocks, the men themselves took the garrie down very carefully and 
we ventured into the water. It grew deeper and deeper till the front 
wheels were covered and the bullocks stopped again, evidently deter- 
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mined to go no farther. Just then, looking up the river, we saw the band 
of preachers whom we had left at Chunisole had arrived and were ford- 
ing the river a little beyond us. They saw our plight and three or four 
of them hurried to our relief and pushing and shouting, renewed the 
courage of the bullocks and on they went, but another danger became 
evident for we found there. were quicksands in the bed of the river and 
the bullocks, now and then, would slump through and flounder about to 
regain their footing. As we neared the opposite bank, both bullocks 
sank, at the same time, which so frightened me that I shouted, “Take 
me! Take me!’ and one strong Santal brother attempted to take me, but 
evidently did not estimate my weight (?) for I.slipped through his arms 
into the water and then waded to the shore. Looking back I saw the 
bullocks had regained their footing and were all right, and if I had 
staved where I was I should have been all right, too. Fortunately I had 
dry clothes and an extra pair of shoes and was soon comfortable again. 
Here we were joined by our whole party and we now numbered. nearly 
twenty. A mile or so from the river we came to the woods in the midst 
of which we were to find Tapaban. A narrow road had been cut 
through, but here and there vines and shrubs and bushes had so en- 
croached, it was necessary for a man to go ahead with an ax and warn 
us when to stop, while he cleared the way. This was enjoyable as long 
as daylight lasted, but as darkness closed down, and still we were in 
the jungle and elephant’s tracks and tigers’ tracks had been seen quite 
fresh, we began to be rather sober. Later we found we had turned into 
a path that was impassable and had to wait while two or three went 
back with lanterns to find where we had missed the way and ther., re- 


tracing our steps, went on again—the men shouting and calling, hoping 
we were within hearing distance of Tapaban. At last we came out into 
a clearing and got a response from the village and waited till some one 
came to show us the remaining way and were soon at our journey’s end 
—tired, hungry, scratched and torn. However, we were cordially wel- 
comed and, thovgh they had given up expecting us for the night, they 
soon had rice cooking for the whole party and by 10 o’clock we were all 
fed and housed in various places, I in my garrie, as before, which is to 
be my house while here. We found Mr. Murphy had arrived in the af- 
ternoon, by another way, and a score or so of delegates from other places, 
so now Bhimpore, Midnapore, Contai, Chitorpathor, Kalamatia, Palas- 
bani, Kendnasole and Chunisole are represented, and we have had one 
session of the Q. M. 


(To be Concluded.) 
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TREASURER’S NOTES 

I am about ready to deliver to Miss Porter a set of books for her use 
as assistant treasurer. It hardly seems possible that soon a part of the 
treasurer’s work, which I have done for thirty-five years, will drop from 
my hands, and, while I am glad to be relieved of it, I shall miss the 
monthly letters from State treasurers and general  contribu- 
tors. However, I shall keep in close touch with the work through per- 
sonal correspondence relative to all matters of a general character. and 
through money letters sent to Miss Porter, so that I hope the monthly 
Treasurer’s Notes will show the usual familiarity with the work. I trust 
friends will keep me informed of items of special interest, which belong 
in these notes. Let us all pray that the treasurer’s and assistant treasur- 
er’s work will be so closely blended that there will be the strength of two 
as one in it. 

Already we are facing toward 1909 and when these notes are read 
one month will have passed. The year may tax our wisdom and our 
faith, but, judging by the past, we shall be as a body of women, loyal to 
‘our convictions, and the best interest of our work, as we understand it. 
I am sure we are all agreed that the more perfectly we commit our ways 
unto the Lord the surer we are of His guidance and His wisdom. 

December was a very quiet month; though the receipts were larger 
than in the same month of last year. This is especially gratifying as Sec- 
retary Ford interested our auxiliaries in the General Conference Christ- 
mas offering. The Hills Home and Foreign Missionary Society called 
an especial meeting in response to his request and made a special offer- 
ing to General Conference ; I presume other auxiliaries did the same. Dr. 
Ford has, I am sure, the hearty commendation of many Free Baptists for 
his strenuous efforts to wipe out the deficit and provide monev for the 
January quarter. 

The receipts for December were increased by personal contributions. 
One of $50 came from Mrs. Martin of our church in Chelsea, Mass., 
with the prayer, “May the Lord hasten the promised time when He shall 
reign over all the earth;” another from Mrs. Annie S. D. Bates, with $5 
as a Christmas offering, who writes, “God’s promises never fail, and His 
resources never fail.” One, “a friend to the cause,” says, “I have taken 
the Missionary HELPER for several years, and enjoy the contents very 
much.” By the way, I spent Christmas with our editor and her sister 
and mother, and the room where this little magazine is edited, with which 
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many of you are familiar, is full of sunshine and peace. Our Hattie Phil- 
lips Stone has remitted her quarterly contribution, and Mrs. Griffin of 
Durham, Conn., has sent a Christmas offering of $10, saying, “I an: not 
making any presents this year besides this.” These examples of per- 
sonal support of the F. B. W. M. S. show how dependent we are on in- 
dividuals for the carrying on of our work, and I suspect. we shall be more 
so in the future. ah 

[ hope all will carefully read the “Open Letter” by the officers vi the 
society. Will not State officers, to whom this letter has been sent, send 
it to quarterly meeting officers at once, or, will not the State officers 
themselves carry out its suggestions? 

The third quarter of the financial year of the F. B. Woman’s Mission- 
ary society closes with February 28. All know, as I have said it manv 
times, that money comes very slowly to the treasury during the winter 
months, unless somebody makes a special effort to collect dues, secure 
personal contributions and get new members. Nothing, I am sure, would 
cheer Miss Porter more, in the beginning of her work, than to have this 
February quarter “break the record” by showing the iargest receipts of 
any February quarter in the history of the society. Don’t forget to send 
your contributions to Miss Edyth R. Porter, before February 28. 

While we work, our work will be lightened if we take all the need 
into the Quiet Hour, renouncing it to God, who careth for us and who 
will work through us to the degree we renounce to Htin. How comfort- 


ing it is to feel, when we are perplexed and over-burdened humanly, that 
God is ready to supply our need, and will if we will only let Him. 

It is a good condition of mind to be in, to be conscious that our 
strength is only in God. May we all realize this more perfectly in every 
thing during 1909. 

< LaurA A. DEMEnriTTE, Treasurer. 
Dover, N. H., January I, 1900. 


(All contributions to be sent to Miss Edyth R. Porter, 45 Andover 
St., Peabody, Mass.) 
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The current coin of Heaven is lives of men. And that too will be 
reckoned the precious metal when the Kingdom of God comes to the 
earth. Exchange your money into men; purified, uplifted, redeemed 
men. Buy letters of credit that will be good in Homeland, and in the 
coming Kingdom days on the earth, if you would be wealthy.—S. D. 
Gordon. 





Gielps for Monthly Mertings 


“If you would get the best results, do your work with enthusiasm as well as with fidelity.” 


TOPICS FOR 1908-1909 


October—Roll-call and Membership. 
November—The Nearer and Farther East: 

I. islam: its Character and Conquests. 
December— 2. The Social Evils of Islam. 
January— 3. The Story of Missions to Mosiems. 
emia wal Sty and Praise. 
March—Home Missions. 
Aprii— 4. The Work That Remains to be Done. 
May—Thank-Offering. 
June— - Stam. 
July— 6. Burma. 
August—Missionary Field Day. 
September— 7. Korea. 


<-> 
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MARCH—Home Missions 


“Jesus, our gracious Lord, Oh, send the truth abroad, 
We come to Thee, Thou glorious Son of God, 
And for our land we plead, Where’er man’s foot hath trod, 
Thine let it be; From sea to sea.”’ 


ie 
sie 





“Almighty God, I pray that Thou wilt empower Thy people for 
larger service. Send out more laborers into Thy field. May the pros- 
pects of the virgin soil capture our ambitions, and may we covet the glo- 
rious office of harvester for the King! Help me to do a little field work 
for Thee today.” 


Suggestive Program 
S1incinc—‘“More Love to Thee, O Christ.” 


ScrRIPTURE READING—Ephesians 5:1 and 2; 4:32; 6:10-19. 


PrAYER—For every phase of work in our country that is leading people 
to Christ; that is saving souls, minds and bodies of men and women 
and little chilldren; and for the heroic individual workers who are 
making such results possible. 


Sincinc—‘“America.” 
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Roti. CAaLL—Respond with an interesting fact about any missionary or 
philanthropic work being done in America: Mission work on the 
frontiers, in the South, among the immigrants, Y. M. and Y. W. C. 
A. work, Settlement houses, Sunshine Societies. for destitute chil- 
dren, local charities, etc., etc. 


GLimPsEs oF City Mission Worx—See article by Miss Gowan. 


STORER COLLEGE: Brief papers or talks—a. Harper’s Ferry. b. Early 
History of the School. c. Its Teachers. d. Recent progress, and lat- 
est news. (Refer to article by Professor Jordan in Star of Jan. 7, 
“Some Impressions of Harper’s Ferry”; article and note in our next 
HELPER, as well as files of the magazine; Free Baptist Cyclopaedia 
for items about the early history, also to the History of the W M. S. 
(Leaflets on Storer College can be obtained of Mrs. A. D. Chapman, 
12 Prescott St., Lewiston, Me. 


PRAYER of thanksgiving for Storer’s wide helpfulness and increasing 
prosperity ; for her beloved and faithful teachers, and for her grad- 
uates and pupils. May her present needs meet with a prompt and 


generous supply. 


SINGING. 
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CHRIST A MISSIONARY 


Christ was a home missionary in the house of Lazarus. 

Christ was a foreign missionary when the Greeks came to him. 

Christ was a city missionary when he taught in Samaria. 

Christ was a Sunday school missionary when he opened up the 
Scriptures and set men to studying the Word of God. 

Christ was a children’s missionary when he took them in his arms 
and blessed them. 

Christ was a missionary to the poor when he opened the eyes of the 
blind beggar. 

Christ was a missionary to the rich when he opened the spiritual 
eyes of Zaccheus. 

Even on the cross Christ was a missionary to the robber, and his 
last command was the missionary commission.—Amos R. Wells. 
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International Sunshine Soriety 


Have you had a kindness shown? Let it travel down the years, 
Pass it on. Let it wipe another’s tears, 

*Twas not given for you alone— Till in heaven the deed appears 
Pass it on. Pass it on. 


mH 


All letters, packages, or inquiries concerning this page or sunshine work, should be addressed 
to Mrs. Rivington D. Lord, 593 Bedford Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y., president of this branch. 


Mrs. Mary B. Wingate, who is living a life filled with good cheer acts, has sent in a number of 
sunshine poems and stamps so they could go out at once to cheer others. Her sister, Miss M. M. 
Rich, also helped on our work with cards, booklet and a mite. 

Mrs. Flora E. Burnham is sending her HELPER regularly to a widow, gave yeast cake labels 
and two dimes, and sent a package of cards to India. Mrs. J. W. Burgin gave $1.00 “to cheer the 
heart of some shutin.’’ Mrs. M.J. Ray with her usual thoughtfulness knit a pair of mittens anda 
pair of gloves which were warm sunshine to the little ones who received them. Mrs. Sarah A. 
Fisher, aside from cheering one of our cripple members, gave cards and postage stamps, also $2.00 
for our Branch needs. Mrs. A. P. Stearns a number of stamped post cards ready to mail. Mrs. 
Charles T. Silberhorn also gave cards and stamps, and sent gifts direct to I.S.S. members. Miss 
Eva T. Buker $1.00 and a book. Mrs. J. C. Granger a large number of books for the Book Case. 

Mrs. C. D. Douglass, through reading the Sunshine page, has become interested in the work 
and sent $1.00, feeling sure we could bring cheer to some Jonely heart. This sister has the true sun- 
shine spirit as her letter told (unconsciously) of a life full of kind acts for others. Mrs. May Chat- 
terton, another sister deeply interested, has given $1.00, and post cards to be used for shut-ins. This 
is the second time she has helped in our Branch work. 

Mrs. M. G. Jones and Miss Mary E. Avery sent in a box of useful gifts, which has helped us 
greatly in brightening the lives of invalids. Mrs. C. E. Batchelder also sent in a box filled with 
sunshine. If these sisters could only be with us a few days, and see how helpful it is to have these 
articles all ready, when we wish to cheer others, they would understand just how thankful we are. 

Another box came from Portland, Me., also a check for $5.00 from a Portland sunshiner. Kath- 
erine Hartley, our little Portland sunbeam, sent in scrap books and short stories in envelopes for 
the use of sick children in hospitals. Mrs. E. B. Deland a gift of postage stamps. Miss Ida M. 
Batchelder. just before leaving for Florida, cheered a shut-in, and sent $2.00 for our work. 

Two of our members, Mrs. L. E. Hodgdon and Miss Bessie M. Blood, have remembered our 
Blind Babies with a gift of $1.00 each. The Misses Ethel and Clara Folsom have passed on cards, 
booklets, magazines, and the HELPER regularly. Miss Lillie M. Elkins is also cheering others with 
books, literature, etc. Mrs. Nellie Wade Whitcomb and her mother, Mrs. Mary R. Wade, gave $1.00 
and a package of mottoes. Mrs. May Stevens 50 cents for sunshine and 50 cents for gold I. S. S. pins. 
Yeast cake labels from Chester A. Horne, also a package of yeast cake labels without any name. 

Mrs. Minnie B. Thomas and daughters gave a beautiful gift, box of comfort powders, and 
dainty paper dolls. Mrs. Julia Traver, Mrs. Harriet Jenkins, Mrs. Myra J. Fultz and Mrs. Nellie 
O’Neil sent greetings direct to members. Mrs. Jennie C. Marshall and Mrs. L. W. Pease gavea 
number of cards and stamps. The following gave in postage stamps:—Mrs. Clara F. Trumbull, 
$1.00; Mrs. G. F. Dodge, 50 cents; Mrs. Mary Parker, 26 cents; Mrs. E. N. Wheeler, 20cents. The 
W. M. Auxiliary of the Jefferson Street, F. B. Church of Biddeford, Me., gave $2.00 which was used 
at the Yuletide season. 

Mrs. Augusta Fleisher of Meadville, Pa., after long years of suffering, has gone to the Heavenly 
Home, Many will miss her cheerful letters, and all her sunshine friends will join in love and 
sympathy to her afflicted family. 








Prartiral Christian Living 


“Everything that brings us nearer to the stature of the completed one in Christ, increases our 
power for good, and makes us more and more a power in the world about us.’” 


000 


OUR QUIET HOUR 


(10 A. M.) 





<> 
>< 


Fill us with Thy love that forgives and summons, and empowers, 
and send us out into the world under this Thy summoning and challeng- 
ing call. Help us to meet the next temptation in the expectation of vic- 
tory; to expect to be able to bring to the next trouble fortitude and pa- 
tience. This can be done by the God-given power of will that is within 
us, may we create a new future out of the inspiration of this hour. Thou 
canst give Thy love to all of us, and all Thy love to each of us. Help 
us not to feel left out and forgotten when we think of Thee. Help each 
one to say, “Thou canst easily remember me and know me by name, for 
in my particular place thou hast no one else to look after but me.” May 
we say to Thee, “Take all I have—it may be much or little, according to 
the world’s estimate, but it is all there is of me, and it is Thine.” May 
the spur of Thy love push our feet into some new path of service for 
Thee. May we meet ordinary duty with extraordinary beauty—ordinary 
trial with extraordinary fortitude—may ordinary tests be in our hands as 
clay, which we break with superhuman power. We thank Thee for Thy 
great gift. May what we receive today influence what we do tomorrow, 
and make some one yearn for Thy gift. Teach us the infinite significance 
of the opportunities of life, and the infinite insignificance of the setting of 
life....We thank Thee for past mercies and present blessings and fu- 
ture hopes, so bright, so winsome, so dazzling. And they are sure to 
come true. By Thy forgiveness we hope to live iives needing iess for- 
giveness—lives that shall ring with victory. May we give ourselves to 
Thee in a consecration so complete that we shall be fitted the rest of our 
lives here and for the never-ending eons of our true life there. 

Mattsie D. Bascock. 
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BIBLE READING 


Phil. 4:6—“Be careful for nothing; but in everything by prayer and 
supplication with thanksgiving let your requests be made known to God.” 

“Careful” means full of unnecessary care—crossing rivers hefore 
we reach them, dreading troubles that never come, expecting evil of the 
Lord instead of good; in a word—worrying. 

Do not worry is a hard word, but it is a plain command. The anx- 
ious Christian hurts more than himself; he hurts the faith of those who 
know him and the good name of his Lord who has promised to supply 
all his needs. 

Go deeper into the text: “But in everything by prayer and suppli- 
cation let your requests be known unto God.” ‘That means there is noth- 
ing we cannot pray about. Why do we not believe it and act upon it? 

What we can take to God we can trust to God. What we put our fi- 
delity into, He will perfect by His faithfulness. While we work for the 
best, He works the best for us. We may not succeed as we hoped; we 
may have discipline we little expected, but the Father knows what his 
child needs. 

What God has for us to do we can do, or to bear we can bear. When 
He says, “My grace is sufficient for thee,” dare we doubt it? Is there 
not enough in His ocean to fill our pitcher? With the need of every day 
will come His promised supply. 

And do not forget the words, “with thanksgiving.” Be on the look- 
out for mercies. The more we look for them the more of them will we 
see. Blessings brighten when we count them. Out of the determina- 
tion of the heart the eyes see. If you want to be gloomy, there’s gloom 
enough to keep you glum; if you want to be glad, there’s gleam enough 
to keep you glad. Say, “Bless the Lord, O my soul, and forget not all 
His benefits.” Better lose count in enumerating your blessings than lose 
your blessings in telling over your troubles. “Be thankful unto Him, 
and bless His name. For the Lord is Good, His mercy is everlasting.” 

Unbraid the verse into three cords and bind yourself to God with 
them in trustful, prayerful, thankful bonds—anxious for nothing, prayer- 
ful for everything, thankful for anything—“and the peace of God which 
passeth all understanding shall keep your hearts and minds through 
Christ Jesus.” 


—From “Thoughts for Every-Day Living,” by Dr. Babcock. 


Words from Home Workers 


“To love our work is the secret of doing it well, and everyone can be in love with his work if 
he will always think how well he can do it and not how easily.” 


me Me 


Report of Secretary of Michigan W. M. S.:—The Michigan 
Woman’s Mission Society held pleasant and profitable sessions in con- 
nection with the State Association in Grand Ledge, Oct. 26 to 30. 

There were two disappoinments for us, one of which was the fact 
that our loyal President, Mrs. H. P. Stone, was bound for England’s 
shore and could not meet with us in person, and the other was the 
absence of her sister, Mrs. Mary Phillips, from whom we expected an 
address. 

We know, however, that they were with us in spirit, for word came 
later that our President was fervently praying for us at the time appointed 
for our business session. She also sent a written message which was 
read by Miss Moody. She says, ‘“‘I am thankful for a better acquaint- 
ance with the work and workers, and wish to express my thanks to 
everyone who has, in any way, joined in this service of love, altho’ this 
is as nothing compared with the reward given by the Master for every 
act of loyal service rendered to Him. Iam thankful, too, for the privi- 
lege of service, but I am hungry, so hungry for more viszble results, for 
a deeper interest in the cause is as truly ‘‘visible’’ in the expression of 
the face, and in increased activity in our work as are dollars and cents, 
which are only one of its many manifestations. If forced to choose be- 
tween two earnest campaigns, one for raising larger contributions for 
our work, the other for thorough Missionary education, I would instantly 
choose the latter; for it is Missionary education that developes the 
Missionary spirit, and the Missionary spirit, in turn, furnishes ‘‘the 
sinews of war,’’ not spasmodically, but in a steady, systematic, reliable 
stream.’’ 

We believe ‘‘The How of Mission Study Classes,’’ by C. D. Thorn- 
ton of Mayville, created a stronger determination among the hearers to 
go home and ‘‘try’’ and see what they could do in this line of work. 
The exercises given by the Mission Band members of Grand Ledge 
church were pleasing and well rendered. 
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Through Dr. Kennan we were made to see Visions and Dream 
Dreams and in a few short years we will awake to the fact that his 
‘‘Santals’’ have been won for Christ and their own redemption through 
Him who died to save all peoples. 

The Michigan women were glad to hear from Mrs. M. A. W. 
Bachelder through a kindly letter read at our meeting Wednesday 
morning. 

It was voted that each delegate ask her Society to do something for 
‘‘President’s Home’’ at Storer, and also that each Auxiliary be asked 
to contribute $1.00 for State and Western work as usual. The Treas- 
urer’s report showed the receipts for the year to be $1,228.53 anda 
balance of $143.89 in treasury. The offering was above $25.00. 

Officers and Superintendents for the coming year, viz: —Pres., Mrs. 
H. P. Stone, Battle Creek; Ist V. Pres., Mrs. A. M. Holt, Jackson; 
2nd V. Pres., Mrs. Susan Cartwright, Dawson; Sec., Mrs. Minnie Par- 
sons, Eckford; Treas., Miss Lorna Garwood, Cassopolis; Auditor, Mrs. 
M. A. Adamson, Cassopolis; Cradle Roll Supt., Mrs. M. D. Mack, 
Cassopolis; Junior Supt. and State Miss’y, Miss L. Moody, Hillsdale; 
HELPER Agent, Miss Susie Vorhes, Kingston; Relief Work, Mrs. Ida 


Cole, Bankers; Y. W. Dept., Miss Clara West, Adrian, R. F. D.; Nec. 
Com., Mrs. Elizabeth Patten, Kingston; Ex. Com., Mrs. A. D. Slayton, 
Hillsdale; Mrs. M. Curran Puttnam, Reading. 


—o 
ee 





HOW TO LIVE 


Do not be discouraged at your faults; bear with yourself in correct- 
ing them as you would your neighbor. Lay aside this ardor of mind, 
which exhausts your body and leads you to commit errors. Accustom 
yourself gradually to carry prayer into all your daily occupations. 
Speak, move, work in peace, as if you were in prayer, as indeed, you 
ought to be. Do everything without excitement by the spirit of grace. 
As soon as you perceive your natural impetuosity gliding in retire quiet- 
ly within where is the kingdom of God. Listen to the pleadings of 
grace, then say and do nothing but what the Holy Spirit shall put in 
your heart. You will find that you will become more tranquil; that 
your words will be fewer and more effectual, and that with less effort, 
you will accomplish more good.— Fenelon. 





Suniors 


0a 


HER SECRET 


Once in an Eastern palace wide 
A little child sat weaving; 
So patiently her task she plied, 
The men and women at her side 
Flocked round her, almost griev- 
ing. 


“How is it, little one,” they said, 
“You always work so cheer’ly? 
You never seem to break your thread, 

Or snarl or tangle it, instead 
Of working smooth and clearly. 


“Our weaving gets so worn and soiled, 
Our silks so frayed and broken, 
For all we’ve fretted, wept and toiled, 
We know the lovely pattern’s spoiled 

Before the King has spoken.’’ 


“T only go and tell the King,”’ 

She said, abashed and meekly; 
“You know, he said ‘In everything’ ”’ 
“Why, so do we,” they cried; ‘‘we 

bring 

Him all our troubles weekly!”’ 


She turned her little head aside; 
A moment let. them wrangle; 
“Ah, but,” she softly then replied, 
“T go and get the knot untied 
At the first little tangle!” 


Oh, little children, weavers. all, 
Our broidery we spangle 
With many a tear that need not fall, 
If on our King we would but call 
At the first little tangle! 
—Selected. 





Junior Program 


SPRINGS in the Desert, Chapter ITI. 


OPENING SONG. 


BrstE ARITHMETIC (For Leader and nine Juniors. ) 


Addition 
Subtraction 
22:19.) 


What sum.in addition do we find in 2 Peter 1:5-8? 
What must we not subtract from God’s Word? (Rev. 


Multiplication...What does the apostle Jude say should be multi- 


plied by three? (Jude 2.) 


Division... What should be rightly divided? (2 Tim. 2:15). 
Weights and Measures...What kind of weights and measures does 


God approve? (Deut. 25:15). 


Fractions .Of what great body are we a part? (Rom. 12:5). 


Interest. 
in heavenly things? 


What rate of interest may we expect in our investments 
(Matt. 13:8.) 
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Percentage. What per cent will be ours? (Matt. 19:29). 
What profit? What loss? (Mark 8:36). 









—The Little Worker. 


PRAYER by Superintendent, followed by the singing of the Lord’s Prayer 
by all. (See Missionary Songs, page 2.) 


Rott CaLt—Let each member respond with a fact about our own field. 


THE Lesson: Persia. 


SCRIPTURE READING—Ezra I, with a few words of explanation as to the 


ancient glory and power of Persia and her connection with Jewish 
history. 







Map Lesson on Persia. Locate all places mentioned in the chapter for 
the lesson. ‘ 


The lesson may then be taken up under the following outline, which 
should have been previously placed upon a blackbord or sheets of manila 
paper 

1. Location. 

2. Area. (628,000 square miles.) 

3. Population. (About 9,000,000.) (Compare with United States, 

or with your own state in area and population. ) 

4, Soil. 

5. Climate. 

6. Productions. 

(Famines and their cause.) 

7. People. 

8. Government. \ 

9. Mission stations. 

(Use stars to mark them, as suggested in the text-book.) 

10. Stories. 

(a) The Child Found Ill; (b) A Boy in the Mission Hospital ; 
(c) Bagum; (d) The Nobleman’s Son; (e) The Opium 
Smoker; (f) The Young Man from Kurdistan; (g) Mirza 
Khaleel. 


OFFERING. 

















SINGING. 





Contrilutions 





F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Receipts for December, 1908 


MAINE NEW YORK 


Bridgewater 4 sh Miss Barnes’ sal’'y. . . $ 16 09 Gibson Q M for Hiudu School at Bal. . .$ 5.00 
Canton Aux 1 sh Miss Coombs’ sal’y. . . 5 Ou Fabins Mrs A S D Bates Christmas Offer- 
Eustis Center SS Miss Barnes... 110 ing 2.00 Pres House; 3.00 F M.... 
E Livermore Aux 2.04 dues; 4. 75 on L M 

Mrs Matilda D Wilkins 6 79 PENNSYI.VANIA 
Kennebunk & Kennebunkport Ch. . 4 30 Sori : 
Lisbon Falls Aux 7.00 Miss Coombs; CR pring Creek Aux for KF M 

2.85 9 SS 

Ocean Park MrsN WWhitcombFF... 210 ILLINO = 
oe for “Nettie” (Bible Wom) Uniontown F B Miss Soc’y dues 
W Bowdoin Aux for Miss Coombs’ sal'y . . 
W Bowdoin S S 5.00 for Gen wk: 5.00 Jarlo IeCRIGAM 

Bal Orphanage Battle Creek Mrs Harriet Phillips Stone 
Wells Branch Aux quarterly payment > 


NEW HAMPSHIRE MINNESOTA 


Dover dues yearly Mrs A V W Brainard WM S Storer & WH “each. . $ 12 00 
Dover L A DeMeritte Christmas Of... Hennepin & St Croix QMWMS.... 
Jackson Aux Miss Butts Verona WMS for FM 

Lakeport Aux Miss Butts 2.00; Storer 2.00 WinonaA A McKenney Miss Barnes 4.00; 

New Hampton Aux Miss Butts Gen Fund 3.00 

Warren Ch3.13 AL B;:104CR . 

W Lebanon Aux for Miss Butts 


Wolfboro Aux aj aoe 
Christmas gift from a friend for Pres — perl age sting ~ pie nges 


Spencer Ss Birthday pennies for Miss 
Barnes 
VERMONT Spencer Aux (QM Coll) 
Enosburg Falls Ch for Miss Dawson... Spencer W M S tor Miss Dawson... . . 
MASSACHUSETTS Spencer Ch (Q M Off) -for Miss Scott. . 


‘ si ss MISCELLANEOUS 
Amesbury ‘‘a lover of missions 
Chelsea Ch % India; % Storer College. . Income Susan Prescott Porter Mem’! for 
Lowell Chelmsford St Ch for native zen Literature 
teacher at Bal 
Quincy ‘a friend to the cause”’ Total for December 


pom ges ISLAND « $ i. LAURA A. DEMERITTE, 7veas. 
Arlington Aux In 5 
Providence Elmwood Aye YPSCE for Dover, N. Hf. 

child inSO 6 2. Per EDYTH R. PORTER, Asst. Treas. 
Providence Elmwood Ave Jr CE 
Providence Rog Wms SS Class No 8 for 


Taunton Aux Ind NotTe:—Contributions by Mrs. Howe con- 

Warwick Central Aux K W 5.25: Ind 2.25. stitutes Mrs. Sarah L. Varney of 

Rochester, N. H., L. M.; also T. O. 

CONNECTICUT Hampton, N. H. pays bal. L.M Mrs. 

Durham Mrs C P Griffin Christmas Offer- Lillian Roberts, and makes Mrs. 
ing Pres House 5.00; Contgt Fd 5.00 .$ 10 00 Agnes Leavitt a L. M. 





FORM OF BEQUEST 


I give and bequeath the sum of to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, incor 
porated under the laws of the State of Maine. 








